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HEBE is a little event! It seems that Lady
Jane and Mrs. Ascham, by dint of pathetic
entreaties, and arch innuendoes, and various
kinds of feminine blackmail, actually saw Chris
last Wednesday. They went down to . the
Bethunes, those rather poky friends of Jane's,
to whom she was always " hoping" to pay a
visit. They gave Chris no quarter. He had to
go over to dine, and Jane said he might, of
course, come in his woodland dress. Old Bethune
is a retired solicitor, who won't even become a
J.P. because he is afraid of being consulted on
points of law, which would lower his self-re-
spect. Mrs. Bethune, a good-natured, gullible
woman, great at " smoothing down ** people;
and a strapping daughter who does most of the
gardening, and is like the daughters of the plough
in the Princess:

** Huge women Homed \rith health and wind and rain; '*

I have met all three of them in town before now.

Of course like all gallant men, when there was

no escape Chris was tenderly courteous, and made